


Are mado on FOX'S Celebrated FRAMES. Being large pro- 


P ’ ducers, Dunkerley @ Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly 
[ D low prices. 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 
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“<a OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


— 88 & 90, DHANSGATH, MANCHESTER. 
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Home. 
SH or 0B 










Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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BANK HOLIDAY. | 


TWO DAYS’ TRIP TO LONDON. | 


ON MONDAY, A AUG. 5, 1878, 
A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO 


nO IN D OWN 


(St. Pancras §tation), 
By the Midland Companys Koute through the 
Peak of Derf¥@hit®, 


FOR cw @ DAYS, 
Will run as uifder ~~ 


Manchester (London Road), depart 124 a.m.; Guide 
Bridge, 12-15 a.m.; Hyde, 12-20 a.m; Woodley, 12-27 a.m.; 
Marple, 12-05 a.m, ; New Mills, 19-48 am.; C hapel- en-le- 
Frith, 12-55 a.m. Arrive at St. Pancras about 7. 5 a.m. 


Returning from St. Pancras Station on Tuesday, Aug. 
6th, at 11-80 pan. and Kentish Town at 1-35 pun. 
Children under three years of age, fram wve three 


and under twelve, half fares. The, 
ferable, and will bo available i 

only. Lugage must be conve 
own care, a8 the Company vor 
Ten minates will be allowed md 
Te 


kets, hot trans- 
this train 








refeshments both in going and 


‘Tickets and bills may be oe ‘ourist 
and Excursion Office, 43, Piotalli idland 
Booking Office, London Road Stat oe, r; or 


at any of the above stations, 


JAMES ALLPORT, aia Manager. 


Derby, July, 1878, 


MIDLAND RATEWAY. 
BANK HOLIDAY. 


( N MONDAY, 
th uianed 3 ail 


under, | wl 


Atgust 5th, 1878, a 
CURSION TRAIN to LONDON, by 
Railway Company's Route, will run as 
ich passengers may also be booked from 
, Switzerland, Holland, Bel 
Manchester (London Road), depart 9-15 a.m.; Staly- | 
bridge, S40 nam; Asliton (M. S. and L.), 8-44 aan.; |} 
Guide Bridge, 9-33 a.m.; Uyde, 9-88 aun, ; Woodley, 9-42 
sin.; Marple, 9-50 a.m.; Hayfield, 830 aum.; New Mills, | 
W a.m rriving at London (St. Paneras) about 4-15 
Returning from St. Panc 


Oth, at 10-5 asd., a Kentish Town at 10-10 a.m, 


Children ander thr vears Of age, free; above 
and ui iow Garainee, heal Coon Luggage must be con 
under the passengers’ own care, as the ‘ara 
pot be responsible. Tickets are mot transferable, 


will be avaMabie lor returning by this train only. 

vi ind all partioulars may be obvalinea dt | 
the Mihara Company's rf voking Offices, and at 
Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly, Mancheste?, or 
of the ab tations. 

lowed ‘at om Station te 


ian winutes will be 









, Manchester ; ana 4, Catherine Street, 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


| MIDLAN DI RAILWAY, | COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 


24, DAVID STREET, CITY. 


=e 


RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 


Priyate Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND 
| ASLA'FIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


; Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. = 
de R. ROBERTS’ POOR MAN’S FRIEND 


is ig ree ag recommended to the Public as an 
Unfaili: 


ii 25 28. Od., 11s., and 22s. each. 

ears” I ‘AN TISCROPHULE, or 

PILLS, yell. b 
medic: 


sixty years’ e 
rience to be ond of the best ato 
the public. 


és ever offered to 


They form a mild and superior family aperient ; they | 
may be taken at all times without confinement or change | 
of diet. 


Remedy for wounds of every description— | 
Ce — Eruptions, Burns, Sore | 


In boxes at d., 28. 94., 4%, 64., 11s., and 226. each. | 
Sold by de Proptors, Ci ani BABNICOTT?, | 


by all respectable Medicine Vendors ‘in the | 
United Hinglon ond and Colonies. _ 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 


HAT TO SEE, AND WHERE TO 
SEE IT! or the OPERATIVE’S GUIDE to 





\the ART TREASURES EXHIBITION, at the Man- 


chester Royal Institution, 1878. 
Ape. Hxywoop & Son, 56 and Oldham Street, 


‘Strand, London. 
Price 6d., by Post 7d. 


‘j EACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroic 


POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE. 
Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 
W.C., and 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester. 


Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


CuTHaBERT BEDE. 

“A vlesa> hes volume."—Salford Weekly News, 
September 8th, 

“* Pigaro mgs and St. Leonard’s’ is a lively 
brochure ft #9 Cuthbert Bede. The papers, 
big and first appe red in the golumns of 

vid peo Bound 


Seeneet 
nen ot of bella ie teary wl Lo 
— noes Which they limn September 18th. and pencil.’ = Penny 
Paper, September 





Now Ready.—Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. 


ras Station on FRIDAY, Rag. | Boownellors, ABEL ‘HEYWooD & SON, and Pm 


wae OF THE MANCHESTER 


TITERARY CLUB. Volume IV. 
ith Mlustrations from original drawings, by R. G. 
William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, 
Tomfnson, and Elias Bancroft; portrait of 
orth, the mi@thematician; and two views of 
yion Old Hall. 


WELL | AM SURPRISED 


efreshmen » ConTENTS: 
: An Fixe a _ ? ~~ in and te hire Mathematici sae Brierley. 
| va Stollen’ tn Mam heater, Tike on’s Palace of Art. A. O’Conor. 
bam usb on Sattrday. Aucual Sra, 4 te. the alf-Centuries of Epitaphs. % M. Newton. 
day, August 6th, and Thursday, At we Baprjams) Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. Rev. | 
Pig . 0 Bardsley 
J 
Dorby, July _— ALLPORT, ee | Canon Wachiniesn. John Evans. 


RUPTURE. | 
EXTHBITION PRIZEMEDAT,, “1862, 7 


Was awarded to 
Rr. WHS TBURY.,. 
Inventor and Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. 
Deformity Instenments, Artificial Limbs, Cratches, 
Elastic Stockings, & 
26, OLD MTT 


A IN EW 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


Puick 5s , Corn, Post Fann. 


HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 


Heing a simple mechanical method of constmneting a 
wreath from the plan and elevation of the atalrs, with 
out t tedions matbemwatical process hithe to uged, 
Tileetmmlad 4 ith Copper-plote D 9 
BY WM. TWISS 
Abel Heyy d and Son, Manchester and Londo 
Simphin, Matgliall, aud Co., London. 


Geist. Henry Franks. 
| Zhe Provincial Mind, George J, Holyoake. 
Rey. W. A. O’Conor, 
tt and ecgn ex. Walter Tomlinson. 
Totm Owens, eret the College. Joseph-C. 


Lockhart. 

A Trip to Lewisy Arthur O'Neill, 
Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. 

And other papers by William Lawson, Charles Row- 
ley, jun., Rev, R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles Hardwick, 
Abel Heywood, junr., Leonard D. Ardill, Edward Kirk, 
M. J.,. Lyons, Edward ace ty » re un Hindshaw, 
Alfred Owen Lege, and R. J. Ua 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manthestor and Lendon, 
Publishers to the Glub ; and all Booksellers. 


NOW READY. 


POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS, 


By EDWIN WAUGH. 


| Large Page Editionsbound half mprcecy) Price 16s. 


mall Edition, botind in cloth 
This Edition «contaips, the whole of the Poems 
and Songs written by Mr. Waugh, and is elégantly 
pritted om fine paper at the Chiswick Press, London. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and 
London; and all Booksellers. 


-_ — 


fcbilitate d system 


| are so strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and) 
| obstacles are triumphantly metand conquered. ‘Priees: 
| 4s. 6d., 11s., and 83s. per Case. 


; 


and Oo., Leeds. 


a 


JULY 2%, 1978, 


See 


- GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
AMES’S LIFE PIs 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
. leading nec a of life. 
These famous Pills purify the Blood, and 
powerfully, yet soothingly, on the Ad met 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEY$6, 











and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. ,‘They are Ppfidently 
recommended as a never remedy in all ~~ 


become impaired or weakened. They are won 

eflicacioug in all ailments incidental to Fanaa of all | 

ages; and as'‘a GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 

are enserpecesd. | 

JAMES'S Lire PILLS 

Remove F a a 

for Beautifying 

fail to —_ ‘youthful colour and taped au | 
Is. 1jd.a | ach <4 i J Cheqnists, 


J. E. TOMLINSON. rs Co., “10, Shudebill. 


where the constitution, ftom whatever cause, has ity 


ty and as and are umoqualed | 








ublishea, imal folio, 15in. by 10in., handsomely 
nd in cloth extra, bevelled. Price 12s. 64, | 


A® ARCHEEBOTUBAL & GENERAL 


SCRIPTION of the 


TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 
Edited by 


wii A. AXON, F.RSLL., &. 


| Just 





This vol. co P of the Building; a North. 
West be by: Colonrs » of the Grand Staircase, 
Gourt-yard,, Great Hall, and other parts and details. | 
The Text, contains a f eneral, and Architectural 
account all , of Building; a Report of the 


Banquet, Ball, on, and other inaugural 
proceedings; a di of the City Plate, &.; Bio- 
graphical notices of JATERHOUSE and the Mayor, | 
and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 
Manchester: Apet Herywodp &, Son, 56 and 58) 
Oldham Street. } 


ae: 'S | 


i710) mn) 4010) 81 O10) 01 


WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION, 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN. 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER: 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 14d, 
Qs. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 98, or 54 
stamps, from 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
“ LINCOLN HOUSE,” ST. FAITH’S, NORWICH. 














You should suffer so acutely from any disease 
blood aes Os UNIVERSAL 
Maai FYING: Drops 4re so justly ackn 
by all © Fury f soei icty to stand unrivalled for effectual 
purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it maybe. They give 
brilliancy to the ey A a rosy, healthy hue to the face; 4 
pearly w the tooth; a delightful fragrance to 
the breath; tanecs to tha to the ste p; a buoyancy to the) 
spirits ; i ah edge to the appetite; a clear conception;| 
pure bi 


caused by i 





ood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the 


in fact, they change the m 
tered frame into © health, strength, and vigour; Wi 


the mental and physical powers under their influence | 


Prepared only by Messrs. 
WILKINSON gnd_Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Sheffield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine | 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the least) 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded 
(carriage free) on seoetnh of the amount in stamps "| 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1880. wid! 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were | 
last year. seat | 
t=" Important Norice;—~All Chemists and Pa 
Medicine Dealers érder ‘through our Whol 
Agerts, BUMGOTRT I BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, &e., 16, Coleman Street, Hondgn ; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, Lond pad 84, 6 
tion Street, Manchestet ; Evans, Les apd her 9) 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evens, ‘Sons, and 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 
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ST Poa & | | RAILE | 
Horse 1.0.0 \L i ul 


OQNeHoRse 2.20.0 [Nu 


COMPLETE 
2 forse 15.0.0 : 
3 Horse m0.e + HORSE 4 



















HYDRAULIC ORGAN BLOWERS, £10. 
HYDRAULIC. HOISTS quoted for. 


BAILEY’S STEAM PUMPS. 






FOR BOILERS, 























ig bee 


ICK8 OF } & 
STEAM PUMPS.| w=7.., 
cot= 
2 ony Pah =a 
Gove Sass ha 
NojSmES| = EeEEs BAILEY’S 
585 oe | Fd 
2 | ; | | REDUCING 
1 &N) is 246 00 | 
3 1940 as 6s 0 0 | 
g 00 00} , re 
4/ 8150 | 40 % 0 0 VALVES. 
5 | 7200 40 % 0 0 
6| 7a00 50 15 0 0 
7} 7200 oO ig 00 
8 | 12000 65 ¥ 00 aD 
9 | 12000 | 7% | 160 0 0 — 
10 | 12600 "| #6 | 490 0 0 
Injector and Fittings for Feeding ats Gera ty 
Boiler, £4 extra. Chimneys extra, 
‘according to length. =. ? 
le + 
- ASK FOR CIRCULAR. PATENT | 





Sizes and Prices of VERTICAL LI D 
BOILERS, complete with ® 














2 Tubes and all fittings. 2 
pproxi- 
A { IN 
—_ Size. | Prices. 
orse | 
power | ONE 
Inches. | £ 8. 4. 
86 x 21 16 10 © 
“ax 17 10 O 
1 42x 24 23 10 0 
1 48x % io 0 
1 48x27 83 10 «0 
2 b4x% | 90 00 
a 64x27 | 92 10 0 
a4 64x 80 | 387 10 0 
2 x80 | 40 10 0 
8 6coxss | 44 00 
4 66 x 36 61 10 0 
5 66x43 | 59 10.0 
5} 72x42 | 62 10 0 





BALILEY’S TEST PUMPS, 4” oat 


: AS USED FOR 
£10, complete TESTING THE 





" WASTE HEAT 
IN omen 





aa Mig i 
YARN & OTHER TESTERS, Va AND 


See Lists. 











whan ee 





BAILEY’S INJECTORS 


E ae ae SHEATH 4 4.100 


SEND FOR BAILEY’S 
PYROMETER 


BAYLEYS 


ee 
NO, 


Ss 


AILEY 07% 3 


‘ —_. — 
CK&B ELL WORKS, SALFORD, MANCHESTER 























8 
Bailey's Watchman 
Clock & Watches | 
of various sorts. 





BAILEY’s PATENT SPEED 
INDICATORS. 


4-In.....eeee05 £2 10s, 


TURNSTILES, &c. 


BAILEY'S 
OLL TESTERS 


for indicating 
the lubricating 
value of Oil, 
For Spinners, 
&c., £8. 88, 
For Railway 
Company's, £20 






For Churches, Mills, Residences. 
Either materials supplied or men sent to fix. 





INJECTOR LISTS. ESTIMATES ON APPLICATION. 


— el ee 


Manufacturers—W. H. BAILEY & C0., Albion Works Oldfield Road, SALFORD. 















dd eee—eEeEeEE———- °° — 





ALMOND BROTHERS, ironnoncers, 





The Shop for Parties Furnishing, at Prices Un ed. 
129, STRETFORD ROAD, MANCHESTER, & 26, HIGH ST., KEIGHLEY, 





rices. 
ancy 


4 


liance for 
reprictor. 


STREET.—The newest styles and moderate 
All materials and every appli 


WILLIA ATKINSON, 


call. 


, VICTORIA 


s 


Ladies of Manchester are invited to 


VICTORIA BUILDING 
Needlework 


THE NEW SHOP FOR BERLIN & ART NEEDLEWORK, 





THE L. P, P. THE L. P. P. 





it is scarcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 
» celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of 
late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 
these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 
The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 
surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
public at very reasonable prices. Messrs. V., C., and D. have found it necessary to 
remove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new 
works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive 
trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required. 

The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registerec) are sold by grocers and provision 
urveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts 
{ inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, 

Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 24, Silver Street, Leicester. 


NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 
JOHN BOYD & CO. 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 


MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 


4 THE CITY JACKDAW. 


— 
re 


JULY 2. 1979, 


SS 

















D. JUGLA, 
COURT GLOVER, 


51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 
18 NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


PARIS NOVELTIES in LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, dc, 
































A Large Assortment of his Renowned Von 
PARIS KID GLOVES. (i 
Great Success of the Patent 
GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES, 
FANS-—A SPECIALTY. * aE] 
AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY, + not 
DD. JUGLA’S oa 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: punting 
PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHI wo whom 
Glove Manufactory—2, Ruz Favart, Paris. that Go 
Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application, na. 
tai we. SS ae eS, 0 
LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL oe 
Have the Largest Assortment of ‘bow 
DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES)| i cu. 
Suitable for Presentation. that it j 
Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. ¥ ” 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, vaght ¢ 
from the very best makers. 
HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 





“ He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater. | 


| SELECT TESTIMONIALS. —_| nogiect etedpa'saigar sentiments!" —Lavaien 


Rev. Dr. Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— 








“T continue to use Contra-Septine with great satis- | 


|faction. . . . It is the most efficient and agreeable | 
| wash that I have ever used,” | 


|_ “Dr. ——-, Edinburgh, with compliments to the pro- 

prietors of Contra-Septine, has tried and recommended | 

| to others the use of the Contra-Septine. The proprietors, | 
however, must excuse him not allowing his name to be 

| used in reference to it on advertisements, &c.” | 


| An Eminent Dentist, under date October 28, 1877, 
writes :— 

“T have used Contra-Septine several times, and find | 
it a very efficacious preparation, a powerful astringent, | 
and well calculated to induce a healthy action of the 
| ams, especially when disturbance is caused by decayed 











Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, | 
with halfa wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- | 


from decay—for arresting decay where it has com- 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Use 


Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- | 
In short, ConTRa- 
KPTINE is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Toilet Table. 
Cases 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., 4s, 64., and 8s. each. Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


eee both by old and young. 








CONTRA-SEPTINE === : 


. ficac ooiteniiings | attention to your 
tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth ecidedly favourable opinion of it. It is the most agree- 
menced—for purifying the Breath, and for producing — carbol preparation I know, and a thoroughly good 

dentifrice. It is of special use where artificial teeth are 
habitually, Conrra-SerTine is a sure preventative of | YO" above natural roots, and also as a Mouth Wash for 


| children who suffer from alveolar abscesses—popularly 
known as gum-boils.” 


+ ~B have ever myself used or prescribed to my| Cases 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 8s. each, Sold by 


ia os teneaca,. | OONTRA-SEPTINE 


= ) ceivi Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 

ry o your © your sample, I had directed my! with half a wine glassful of water, used daily, consti-| 
cae Sr 20m Ee Seemed 5 | tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth | 
from decay—for arresting decay where it has com 
menced—for purifying the Breath, and for age | 
| in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. | 
habitually, Contra-SerTINnE is a sure preventative of 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em: | 

loyed both by old and young, In short, ContTRA- 
Supine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Toilet Table. 








Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Newcastle, says :— 
“ Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth 








| Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 
‘ 


Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 











JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 


Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &e.;, 
Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. | 
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JAPANESE CURTAINS ___ lL. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are n0¥ 
® 


Offering them at 2/3, 3'3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-, 8/-, 12/-, 14/-, & 80/- per pair.—6, Joun Datton STREET, Mancusst® 
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ECHOES OF THE WEEK. 


- HERE have been many and diverse “ interpretations of prophecy,” 
‘> not the least remarkable, since Dr. Cumming has ceased to frighten 
° us with immediate doom, being that curious letter in the Courier; 
pinting out that Lord Beaconsfield is the Jew referred to in Zechariah 
yhom ten men shall say, ‘‘ We will go with you; for we have heard 
ut God is with you.” Buta more singular instance even than this has 
wn brought under my notice by a friend who occasionally goes to chapel. 
last Sunday he found himself listening to a flowery young minister, who 
wrand then has the opportunity afforded him of addressing a fashionable 
Weleyan congregation, not a hundred miles from Whalley Range 
“Prophecy,” he said “has been defined as a declaration of events tu 
me. But, my dear friends, a truer definition of its meaning is to say 
tut it is a divine interpretation of human acts, past, present, and future.” 
ininterpretation which makes prophecy interpret the past and the pre- 
yat is entitled to notice as a new example of critical exegesis. We 
ght toadd that the young minister has not the excuse of being an 
Irishman. 





Still talking of prophecy, what did Dr. Pankhurst mean on Monday 
ight when he oracularly announced that “if Lord Beaconsfield escaped 
ut by the length of his years, his destiny would not be to die on English 
ul for fear of the penalties of English justice?” It may be because that 
ihe lives long enough he will escape his destiny, or that if he did not 
iv long it would be his destiny to die somewhere else than in England. 
ht one would think the longer a man lived the stronger the probability 
tut he is fulfilling his destiny, and the shorter his years the less likeli- 
hod in Lord Beaconsfield’s case of having to fly from the penalties of 
lylish justice. Something is mixed here, either by the doctor or the 
morters. Is it possible that they have made a mistake, and that our 
dyuent friend really said ‘“‘ the length of his ears,”” meaning that he 
ight escape the officers of justice by getting inside, or underneath, or, at 
events, concealing himself in his own aural appendages ? 





Themention of art matters reminds me of an amusing exhibition of ignorance 
ule by a French journalist in dealing with the British Art at the Paris 
hibitio. You know Mr. Boehm’s characteristic bust of Thomas Car- 
je~at least you ought to, for it has been photographed, and is capitally 
amved in this month’s Art Journal. Of this bust the critic says :— 
“The best exhibit sent is from Thomas Carlyle, a statue representing a 
un seated, draped in a dressing-gown, whose thick folds express admir- 
ily what they are.” Then of Mr. Carlyle, the sculptor, he says—‘ I 
how not what position Mr. Carlyle holds in England, but in France he 
wali be quickly placed in the first rank of officiality in the estimation of 
ft public and of artists.” You have probably heard of the South Country 
morter who, misled by the style of the catalogue, said in a notice of a 
a exhibition—“ This work is entitled “‘ A Whistler,” though why it 
lnld be so called we are at a loss to conceive. Itis a sketch of a sea 
kwh, but there is no living object seen, and it is, therefore, impossible 
lt imagine that anyone is whistling or has whistled.”- We wonder 
"ut Mr. Whistler, the artist, thought of this comment upon one 
is “ sympathies in grey;” and we wonder what Mr. Stephens, A.R.A., 
tas of the remarks of the Parisian critic upon his figure of “A 
Tatler,” —viz., that it is “a figure of un lutteur by Mr. Wrestler.” 
futher example, and I have done. There is a group from the chisel of 
t Birch, entitled, «A Wood Nymph,” and the sapient commentator 
wuming that “ A Wood” is the sculptor, and ‘‘ Nymph ”’ the title, says :— 
"it. Wood has placed a peacock upon her knees, and by her side a 

iftl fawn, that her hand caresses—a spring-time idyl for some 








lordly park. This group of Mr. Wood is one of the best pieces in the 
English exhibition.” There is a very good story going the rounds about 
Mr. Whistler. It is a matter of notoriety, for all the papers went into 
ecstasies over the work, that this artist executed a very elaborate and 
costly scheme of decoration for one of the Igading lights of London 
westheticism. It was very gorgeous, and had its climax in a 
peacock room, wherein the brilliant colours of the peacock’s tail were 
brilliantly represented, and, to make the effect more dazzling, precious 
gems and gold were profusely used in the composition. When it was 
finished everyone admired and everyone wondered. Now, however, it is 
said that the artist and his patron had a row about the price, and a pro- 
posal was made by the latter to refer the matter to arbitration. We have 
taken up the narrative as it is related by acontemporary. Arbitration, to 
an artist of the pretensions to perfection evinced by this particular one, 
was not to be borne. The very day appointed for the enterprise he begged 
for the key of the gallery, which was, of course, given him at once. He 
remained alone some time in the place, and after a while gave back the 
key to the hall porter with his usual courteous gesture. In an hour after 
the expert arrived. The master of the house, leading the way, unlocked 
the door of the gallery. The shutters were closed as usual, and the 
servant proceeded to open them one by one, when—good gracious !—what 
a sight burst upon the astonished gaze of the expert and his employer. 
One mass of confusion, a mixture of abominable reds, greens, and 
yellows—a smear of every colour under the sun—the outline all effaced, 
and the blurred and blotted wall looking like the vilest hoarding which 
surrounded the buildings in the London streets, after a drenching rain, 
when the play bills of all colours are melted away, and washed into one 
confused mass of colour. Nothing remained but the jewelled panel at the 
end of the gallery, looking out mockingly:in its splendour from amid the 
ruin around. There are several stories of painters revenging themselves 
on disagreeable patrons by obliterating their own work in like manner, 
but we never heard before of a case in which the trick was practised on 
anything like so large a scale. 





Successful authorship is not without its disadvantages. Mr. T. T. 
Hayes has sold thirty thousand copies of his interesting ‘‘ Life of Lord 
Beaconsfield,” and he hag now to pay the penalty which falls on him in 
the shape of abusive letters. They are not more abusive, however, than 
they are funny. Take this‘asa sample. It is written across the front 
page of the pamphlet, which is doubtless sent back to the author asa 
mark of contempt. ‘‘ The writer of this paper is a vile villian, a Scurillous 
Knaye, and a contempble scoundrel, void of Honour, self-respect, and 
common honesty, and the club who listened to His trash are Weak 
minded poltroons.’’ Fortunately Mr. Hayes is spared the trouble of 
speculation from what quarter the epistle came. The interesting spelling 
and the free use of capital letters would certainly identify the writer with 
the Conservative party ; but the postmark is Prestwich, which is abundant 
confirmation of the suspicion which is formed as one reads the letter. 
Poor fellow. I wonder if he has many Tory companions in the asylum ! 
Another neat little note ran as follows :—‘‘ From one of the many who is 
disgusted with your malishous slander of Earl Beaconsfield. Hoping all 
like you may recieve the Bag and Baggage they merit.” The dirty sheet 
of paper on which this was scrawled enclosed a letter, which pointed out 
that Lord Beaconsfield is at the present moment fulfilling prophecy ! 





One week more and the Art Tressures Exhibition will close, and there 
is reason to believe that, though it has done much for the improvement of 
artistic taste in Manchester, it has not realised the pecuniary expectations 
of its promoters. If the School of Art gets anything it will probably be a 
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very small sum, for the expenses have been great. A good many season 
ticket-holders, who have found the galleries a delightful lounge, will sadly 
miss the Exhibition when it is closed, and would have liked some such 
souvenir of its charms as would have been supplied in an illustrated catalogue, 
or an album of photographs of some of the pictures. The only memorial 
within their reach at present is the catalogue, and if they want anything 
more they must be content to preserve the newspaper notices, unless, indeed, 
they can succeed in conveying away, unseen, a picture or a case of china. 
There are one or two pictures there I should like to steal, if stealing was 
not such a commonplace affair. 

A striking tribute to the influence of the Jackdaw is supplied by a 
recent act of the Manchester Assessment Committee. They have adopted 
the suggestions made in these columns and raised the rateable value of 
the Union Club from £1,250 to £1,500. There are men who know a 
thing or two who are of opinion that even on this assessment the Union 
Club is very leniently treated. 

© patente 

Is it true that a well-known limited company, which might be described 
as of Piccadilly, if it had not places almost all over Manchester, is about 
to open a dry goods house in Cyprus? The rumour runs that this is so, 
and that the scheme is to be diseussed at the half-yearly meeting to be 
held on Saturday. If my information is correct, the ‘‘ Governor” of the 
store will be Major Adeane Barlow, who has been selected because of his 
proved discretion, his intimate knowledge of Oriental customs, and his 
sympathy with the Turkish people. Allah! Bismillah! Kismet ! 


A BORDER FORAY. 
M remote ancestors, who lived somewhere on the borders of Cumber- 





land, having suffered greatly from the incursions of marauding Scots, 

especially at the hands of those who erewhile acknowledged the 
chieftainship of that noted freebooter, Johnny Armstrong, it occurred to 
me one day, when I found myself near the Border for the first time, that 
it would be a meritorious action on my part to make a raid into the ad- 
jacent Scottish territory, and gratify the shades of my aforesaid ancestors 
by exacting revenge from the descendants of those who used so to harass 
them. Not that I really entertained any warlike or sanguinary scheme 
the execution of which would occasion bodily inconvenience to the foe, 
nor did I purpose forcibly taking tribute of their goods and chattels as 
their progenitors used to do with the movables of my poor relations. 
I simply meant to revenge whatever wrongs my family sustained in for- 
mer times by laughing consumedly at Scotchmen and Scotland, knowing 
how easy it is to excite a Scotechman’s wrath in this way. 

We, that is myself and a friend who also had a long-standing grievance 
against the Seoteh, did not go in a very knightly fashion, nor was our 
appearance calculated to strike much terror to the hearts of the natives. 
It had been our intention to travel from Carlisle on two steeds we had 
bespoken the day before, but the stable-keeper had no sooner seen us 
mount than he peremptorily declined to let us have the horses, adding a 
recommendation that we should go by train, a mode of locomotion to which 
he evidently thought we were more accustomed than we were to horse- 
riding. 

This accordingly we did, taking an excursion train bound for the town 
of Langholm, in Dumfriesshire. On the way two chatty Cumbrians, who 
were with us in the train, advised us to get out at Canobie Station, and 
walk to Langholm, a distance of about five miles, assuring us that we 
should have no reason to repent the exertion. Having yet seen no scenery 
on the road worth looking at, we were rather doubtful whether to accept the 
advice or not, but eventually we did so, our new friends accompanying us. 
Scarce had we gone half a mile before I at least began to feel something 
like a slanderer bronght face to face with the innocence he has traduced. 
I had but a little before vilely slandered Nature, as far as she manifests 
herself in Dumfriesshire, and now, in the majesty of her presence, felt 
most utterly ashamed, Nor did my stupid prejudices against the people 
long survive those which I had entertained against the country, though I 
am bound to confess that their removal was not altogether the result of 
disinterested efforts. Our two friends—pleasant, agreeable fellows they 
were, as most Carlisle people are—knew the country well, and took us to 
see one of the best specimens of a fine old Scottish gentleman I have 
had the fortune to meet. Not only did Mr. Scott show us the best route 
to take, but he also treated us to some of the sublimest Scotch whiskey 


a 


that ever cheered the cockles of a thirsty Sassenach. After the first glass 
my prejudice against the Scotch entirely vanished; after the second | 
could have taken the whole nation to may heart, and embraced 
it like a brother, Leaving Mr. Scott we walked on about half 8 
mile till we entered the Canobie Trossachs, which, though on a 
much smaller scale than the far-famed passes of the name through 
which you get to Loch Katrine, are, in their way, even more beautiful 

On either side rise the hills to the height of perhaps a thousand or mon 
feet, covered everywhere for the distance of three-quarters of a mile with 
splendid trees, through the branches of which countless squirrels looked 
down inquiringly at us. At the side of the road, at times almost on 4 level 

with it, and at others twenty or thirty feet below, runs a beautify) 

stream—Byer Burn—tumbling and splashing over the rocks in miniatury 

cascades, now forming large pools in which trout of at least half a pound 

might be seen, then hiding itself altogether under the dense and luxuriant 

masses of the ferns which covered the banks, hills, and even the trees 

themselves. Anything like the latter I had never before seen, though I 

am told it is not at all uncommon in many parts of Scotland. Nearly all 

the trees growing on the hill-side nearest the burn, or on the banks, were 

covered from top to bottom with the most delicate ferns imaginable, all 

growing out of the trunks or branches. Thus even the trees which had 
not yet burat into leaf were covered with green from head to foot, It 
must be recollected that from the particular spot on which we were stand. 
ing when I jotted down these notes we could see perhaps as many as ten 
thousand large trees, so the imaginative reader may picture to himself 
what the combined effect was. Singularly enough, very few of the trees 
on the hill-side furthest from the burn were overgrown with ferns —a fact 
which I don’t profess to be able to account for. The burn went on and we 
by its side, the scenery at each step getting, if possible, more lovely, till it 
disappeared under the picturesque ivy-clad Byer Bridge, and went on to 
join the river Esk. Truly a fairy spot is this of the Canobie ‘Trossachs; a 
place to sit and dream the whole livelong day; a place in which to worship 
the livelong night, for, beautiful as it is by day, by moonlight it is infinitely 
more so. 

But I must hasten on, though gladly would I linger at every step of 
the journey. We were now skirting the banks of the Esk, which in this 
part is as picturesque a stream as one would find between Land's End 
and John o’ Groat’s. Another mile’s walk brought us to Gilnockie 
Tower, and, had the spirit of revenge still lingered in my breast, it might 
have been gratified at the spectacle of Johnny Armstrong’s famous border 
tower being utilised—or, at least, the ground floor—as a cowhouse. The 
tower, which was in its day a place of considerable strength, looks at a 
distance exactly like a large, square, dismantled, and roofless house, and 
was indeed rather a strong house than a tower proper. The first floor, 
which is still intact, is reached by a wooden ladder, which you must pull 
up after you, the steps being broken away. In one corner is the wateh 
tower, still in good preservation, with the exception of the lower steps 
which are gone, and there still remain some fine granite mouldings and 
bead work not usually found in the ruins of these old border towers. The 
British snobs had been here before us, for every inch of smooth stone was 
scrawled over with the names of Dick Jones, or John Smith, or others 
equally illustrious and—asinine. The roof of the tower is of course gone, 
and the more ventursome of our party crawled along the walls at the risk 
of their necks to the top of the gable, from which there was a magnificent 
view. Many and interesting are the legends current in the neighbour. 
hood about Johnny Armstrong and his equally notorious brother “ Kis- 
mont Willie,” who was for so long imprisoned in Carlisle Castle, until 
“the girt Buecleugh and a’ his crew” succeeded in their desperate 
attempt to rescue him, and thereby nearly brought on another war be 
tween England and Scotland, Queen Bess being highly indignant thats 
fortress of hers should be broken into in this fashion. Johnny Armstrong, 
and Kinmont Willie, too, I believe, now rest in Canobie churebyari, 
sleeping well, I hope, after the fitful fever of their lives, though one ald 
woman who lives near the tower told me with solemnity that their 
“ ghaists war somtimes seen with a ‘ gyre-carline,’” which, being inter- 
preted, means a weird sister, though the reason for their connection with 
this lady I do not know. 


But I perceive that this paper has already exceeded the limits 
assigned, and must, therefore, cut it summarily short. I could, with 
pleasure to myself, if not to my readers, have dilated on the manifold 
beauties which disclosed themselves at every point of the magnificent 





Edinburgh road, along which we pursued our journey; the charming Uit 





Practical Umbrella Manufacturer, 65, Oxford Street, and 6, Stretford Road. Umbrellas Re-covered, Umbrellas Repaired. 
G. Li DARBY, racwe" Umbrellas Made to Order. All work done on our own Promises, at the shortest notice, by Practical Workpeople. 
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of landscape and river scenery to be obtained on the Duke of Bueclengh’s 
estate, which comprises about eighty square miles in this county alone. 
I should have liked to give a description of the quaint little town of 
Langholm, on the banks of the Esk, of the tremendous climb to the top 
of the great hill behind, on which stands an obelisk erected to the memory 
of Sir John Malcolm, sometime Governor-General of India—how they 
got the enormous stone up I cannot understand—and of the glorious view 
to be obtained from this hill, a view of nearly thirty miles in every 
jirection, except the north-west, where it is intercepted by a chain of 
mountains. Mount Criffel and the Solway we saw in the distance, and 
could almost fancy that we saw the city of Carlisle away in the south. 
All these must, however, be dismissed with such passing notice as I have 
given them, and I may close by honestly saying that one of the happiest 
days, if not the happiest, I ever spent was the first day I spent in Bonnie 
Scotland. 


DOMESTIC PAPERS.—No, VIII. 


[BY A FAMILY MAN.] 


@ooD morning, my dear young friend ; looking as juvenile as. ever, I 
'U see, How are you, quite well? That's right; you do look fatigued a 

bit, though. Not had much sleep Jately? Why is that; surely you 
have not already taken to stopping out at night? Haven't I heard all 
about it? Good gracious, how mysteriously and in what solemn tones 
you do talk! Heard all about what? And how could I have heard all 
shout it seeing that I have been away these three weeks? Angy’s got a— 
Ta, ha, ha, ho, ho, ho; why you don’t mean to say—oh Lord, ha, ha, ha- 
aa. And when did it come? Last Sunday; well, well, might as well 
come on @ Sunday as on a Monday, I suppose; gets a day more by it. 
Girl or boy? Girl, eh. Well, that’s unfortunate. What do I mean? 
Just what I say, my dear young friend; it is unfortunate for you, as you'll 
fad. Girls always are; cause infinite trouble; require incessant looking 
after; always wanting from babyhood to indulge the feminine passion for 
finery, and soon. Yes, my poor friend, you will find that it is unfortunate, 
though your parental vanity, which soon will be taken out of you, will 
not allow you to see it now. Consider the trouble of getting a girl married 
now-a-days, especially if she’s the daughter of a man like you, who 
probably wont be able to offer any fellow a red cent to take her 
of your hands. Girls are far too plentiful now, and as the number 
increases in geometrical proportion, while those of the male sex do not, 
intwenty years time it will be obviously impossible that half of them 
should vet husbands, unless each man is allowed to have two wives. 
Whether such a plan would be likely to gain general adoption, even if it 
were allowed, is, moreover, open to doubt. I find one wife qnite enough 
for me, and go I fancy do ninety-nine out of every hundred married men. 
But we can leave that part of the subject for twenty years or so, and I 
therefore come back to ask how the interesting patient is doing. Fretful 
abit, eh, and terribly anxious that you should not take advantage of her 
not being able to comé down stairs, and ‘sneak off to the club in the 
evening? Not exactly that, but something like it? Yes, yes, { know; 
vell you must put up with it for a little. You can take your revenge on 
the baby, you know, when she gets a little bigger, by smacking her un- 
mercifully. You never would do such a thing—couldn’t lay your hand on 
achild, eh? Stuff and nonsense. I suppose you've been infected with 
the pernicious cant about, ruling by love, and that sort of thing, which 
enables a good many people to pass muster as philanthropists in these 
times. Stop till you come home at night and find the kids—if you have 
any more—yelling and screeching all over the house like little Tasmanian 
devils, or perhaps trying to make your best Sunday hat float in the bath, 
or engaged in any other of the multifarious tricks which Satan puts 
into the brains of children. Then I suppose yon will go about the 
house ruling them by love? You think you will try it, at 
ul events? Oh, by ‘all means try it, but- you had better try 


4 good cane first as last. Children, my dear young friend, 
we not to be ruled by love. Some beings, in the form of children, may be, 
but they are not children. They are saintly little orphans, or diminutive 


‘gels who dwell in the paradisaical vicinage of Hamer Street, and are 
to doubt only sojourning on earth for a little while previous to their 
celestial translation, But children, my juvenile and extremely inexperi- 
tuced parent—real children, I mean, children with gome stuff in them, 
vho go into the world and become men and women, able to give and take 





hard knocks, and who do not go about paling and crying to their mammies— 
these children are never brought up on your maudlif rule-by-love prin- 
ciple. When I was a boy, I regularly got a thrashing every day at school, 
and, as soon as I came home, I had another thrashing for having got and 
deserved a thrashing at school; the monotony being also now and ‘then 
varied by a judicious castigation from the parental hand early in the morning 
before I went to school. Thoy couldn't have made much out of me by 
any possible kind of treatment, but at any rate I may claim that they did 
not make a milksop of me. But the new baby is a girl. Well, what of 
that? Do you mean that she is likely to want it less? If you do there 
could be no greater mistake. Girls want this sort of friendly attention a 
great deal more even than boys, and, though I grant it is necessary in 
their case to be somewhat less severe in the application of my principle, 
yet you can produce the same effect by applying it oftener. There may be 
something in what I say, but you would rather try gentleness? Good 
heavens, the pupil already thinks he knows more than his master. Why, 
man, I tell you that childhood is deceitful and desperately wicked; its 
chief ambition from the earliest dawn of intelligence is to attain proticiency 
in the art of spinning a cock-chafer on a pin; it understands at once, by 
intuition, that one of the most humorous objects in nature is a fly which 
has been deprived of its lega; it sees at one wicked glance the most artistic 
way of spreading cobbler’s wax on the pedagogue’s chair, so that the adhe- 
sive substance and the pedagogue’s breeches can never, never be made to 
part; it delights to throw stones at cats, knowing that as a rule if the cat 
doesn’t stop the stone some window will try to do so, and perish in the 
attempt; it has a fiendish penchant for whiptops, not because of the 
amusement which is got out of the top, but because of the opportunity 
they afford of flicking out the eyes of a passer-by with the whip—in short, 
childhood has scarcely a redeeming feature except that when properly 
trained it can fight. Always encourage your boys to fight. What can 
be more gratifying to a parental heart, what can console him more for the 
ills of life, what can better revive his sinking spirit than the spectacle of 
his offspring punching the head of someone else’s offspring, and coming off 
unscathed ? Well, well, I see-you only half believe, or perhaps don’t believe 
at all, what I am telling you. Young greenhorns like you always take a 
deal of conviction, because most of you enter into married life with a well- 
assorted number of preconceived theories about the way in which things 
should be done—theories, however, which no married man I ever met- 

and I have met a few thousands—would confess to having been gilly 
enough to hold after he had been married a year or two. You, for 
instance, no doubt drew a magnificent picture for yourself of the happi- 
ness of wedded life, of its idyllic sweetness, and heavenly effect. Already 
I fancy you have begun to find out your mistake, or, if you have not, you 
soon will. For a young man bachelor life is all beer and skittles: married 
life is all tea and babies, complicated by a wife, and aggravated by a 
mother-in-law. It is, however, of no use dilating on this topic. Tho 
time is past when you might have dodged your destiny. Yon are cer- 
tainly married and will have to remain so, whether you find the hymencal 
state an idyllic one or not. All you can do is to make the best of it, and 
to put up with tea and babies, and nurses, and mothers-in-law, and the 
other incidental fittings of a house, with the utmost equanimity you can 
command. But do not, I entreat you, as yon value your peaco of mind, 
small as the piece is—forgive the plagiarised pun—do not for another 
moment entertain the absurd ruling-by-love theory as applied to those 
singular products of nature, children. And now I must wish you good- 
bye. I have a lot more to tell you which will bo of great use to 
you if you make use of it, but I, too, must get home to my tea and 
babies. 


UNMUZZLED DOGS AND UNMUZZLED WRITERS. 


“Qe who has been bitten’’ sends the following epistle to the 
IXY) Evening Mail: Can any of the readers of your valuable paper 
inform me why the usual order respecting the muzzling of dogs 
during the hot season has not this year been issued by the Mayors of 
Manchester and Salford? Dogs ina rabid state are to be seen daily 
roaming the streets of our city, and an epidemic of hydrophobia appears 
to be setting in. Surely, it would be better to inflict a little temporary 
discomfort on these animals than to endure this standing menace to 
human life.” Unmuzzled dogs may be dangerous; unmuzzled writers are 
dangerous. Why should dogs be muzzled any more than writers ? 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


( HAT no sooner did the Earl of Beaconsfield return to England than 

» he had to hurry away to see Victoria. 

” That the haste displayed by the Sovereign and the Prime Minister to 
see cach other was mutual. 

That there were great doings at Osborne. 

That Her Majesty invested His Lordship with the Order of the Garter, 
and that His Lordship kissed Her Majesty’s hand. 

That every possible and impossible ceremony was observed on the 
occasion. 

That it was a proud day in English history. 

That Victoria could have conferred no higher distinction of the kind on 
her faithful Beaconstield. 

That, as the Times puts it, His Lordship now holds a place amid 
Emperors, Kings, and Princes of the blood Royal. 

That Mr. Benjamin Disraeli said, in one of his novels, that “ to enter 
into high society a man must either have blood, a million, or genius.” 

That this daring adventurer has at last entered into “ high society,” 

That we wish him joy of it “ from the very bottom of our heart.” 

That His Lordship’s going to, and coming from, Osborne resembled the 
triumphal march of a hero. 

That, wherever he went, he was received by Commanders-in-Chief, 
Admiral-Superintendents, and other great men in the pay of the State. 

That, altogether, we are rapidly becoming accustomed to an Oriental 
and Despotic system of government. 

That perhaps our children wont thank us for the change. 

That the personal encounter between the Earl of Derby and the 
Marquis of Salisbury in the House of Lords the other evening was an 
exceedingly painful affair. 

That Lord Derby asserted that shortly before his resignation it was said 
to be necessary to seize and occupy the Island of Cyprus and a point on 
the Syrian coast by means of a secret expedition from India. 

That Lord Salisbury said, at first, that this statement was‘ not true ;” 
afterwards, that it was ‘‘ not correct.” 

That Lord Derby repeated the assertion, and mentioned a collateral 
circumstance to show that his memory was not likely to betray him in the 
matter. 

That Lord Salisbury refused to withdraw his offensive expressions. 

That our new Foreign Secretary has contracted a dangerous habit 
of saying things which don't exactly tally with the truth. 





SE ARaiatan, 

That, just before leaving for Berlin, he virtually denied that Any secret 
alliance had been entered into between England and Turkey, 

That we now know the truth on that subject. 

That the Marquis of Salisbury should think twice before calling the 
Earl of Derby a liar. 

That perhaps Lord Derby may tell us more some day of what our sub. 
missive Cabinet once thought of doing. 

That nothing will astonish us on that score. 

That the City Coroner cannot get on with the City Guardians, 

That he says they are a bad lot. 

That he sends them the recommendations and censures of his juries 
but, though marked “private,” the Guardians let the same go forth {, 
the public. 

That sensational paragraphs follow in the newspapers. 

That the Coroner does not like this. 

That we never knew a Coroner yet who relished being sat upon, 

That the operation sometimes does them good, for all that. 

That the country is being roused on the subject of the Anglo-Turkish 
Convention. 

That the Council of the Manchester Liberal Association declare that 
the Government have been guilty of a grave act of international immor. 
ality and dishonour, have openly violated the principles of the Constitution, 
and grossly abused the prerogatives of the Crown. 

That the Council call on Parliament to declare the alleged Convention to 
be null and void, and demand the dismissal of the Ministers by whose 
evil counsels and advice Her Majesty has been induced to sanction the 
same. 

That the leading Liberals of Manchester are not the men to use strong 
language and demand strong measures without cause. 

That things must be radically wrong when they pass resolutions of this 
sort, . 

That the Constitutional party are the Constitutional party no longer. 

That, now as ever, it is by the Liberals that the Constitution will be 
preserved, if preserved it is. 

That, what with secret treaties and an unholy alliance with Turkey, 
England is being degraded in the eyes of other nations. 

That the death-rate in Manchester last week was greater than that in 
any of the other large towns in the kingdom, Sunderland excepted, 

That the rate in Salford was 24 and in Manchester 30. 

That a daily contemporary sagely remarks that the weather “ has been 
remarkable for its heat.” 

That it adds: ‘‘ Each day has been warmer than its predecessor.” 

That we wonder what the weather will come to at this rate. 





SERENADE. 


(GaNmex falls the summer night, 

(QJ And in tremulous delight, 

© With their beauty, stars are shining, 
And their love-beams intertwining. 
Now Erato reigns supreme, 
And inspires the soul to dream. 
Come, my darling, dream with me 
Of our love’s infinity. 


Flowers are breathing soft and low, 
From the leaves doth music flow ; 
Nightingales are sweetly singing, 
And the vesper bells are ringing, 
Calling us to adoration 

Of the beauty of Creation. 

Come, my love, delay no more, 
Come to me, nor linger more. 


I will tell you tales of love 

As we wander through the grove 
Where the incense of the flowers 
Dies upon the lingering hours. 
While the silver moon is beaming, 
And the world is rapt and dreaming, 
Come, my darling, come with me, 
Leave thy lute, to sing with me. 
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OUR LONDON LETTER. 


[FROM OUR OWN COBRESPONDENT. |] 
London, Thursday. 


\ HE heat of the last week has been intense here, so extreme indeed as 
2 to forcibly remind me of the discomfort which I used to experience 

during my visit to India for the purpose of writing my celebrated 
ook, which has now reached its tenth edition. I am not sure whether I 
have mentioned it before or not, but it was in India that I picked up 
Wales, who is still eminently grateful for the services I rendered him. I 
was, however, speaking about the heat, which, though a somewhat 
common-place topic, is, as Dean Swift sagely observes, one of vast 
importance to the human race, and always has and always must exercise 
the greatest influence on its destiny. For instance, I am perfectly certain 
that, if it had not been for the excessive heat, we should have had a 
dissolution of Parliament this week. Nothing but the humble prayers of 
his adoring followers, who represented the extreme inconvenience of 
bavifig to make election speeches, and trot up and down the country in 
such weather could have prevented the Prime Minister from immediately 
appealing to a country which is dying with anxiety to express its approval 
of the supernaturally wise and beneficent policy which the Earl of 
Beaconsfield has pursued at the Congress. Be assured, however, and I 
speak on the highest authority, that you may confidently expect a disso- 
Intion sooner or later. When it does come it will certainly be a source of 
gratification to you to find how accurately your correspondent prognosti- 
cated the course of events. 

After the extraordinary accusation made last week by Lord Derby, 
respecting the intentions of his late colleagues in the Cabinet with regard 
to Cyprus, I can no longer refrain from telling the truth about his retire- 
ment. Lord Derby would have us believe that he left the Cabinet because 
of the expedition of the Indian troops to Malta, the calling out of the 
Reserves, the intention of the Government to secretly seize Cyprus, or 
some other equally paltry and senile reason. The fact is—and I can give 
it to you on the most unquestionable authority—his Lordship simply left 
the Cabinet because they refused to gratify his wishes by giving him the 
sovereignty of the Isle of Man, with the title of Emperor, and also because 
they declined, with equal firmness, to gratify his avarice by giving him 
a Civil List pension of £200 a year. As the Prime Minister explained to 
me yesterday, he should have perhaps been willing to accede to these re- 
quests, ridiculous as they were, but, as the chief guardian angel of the peace 
and interests of Europe, he could not run the risk of offending the people 
of the Hebrides, who would naturally look with alarm on a change so 
nearly affecting their national position. It is really extraordinary that a 
man like Lord Derby could for a moment imagine that his pretences could 
impose on the common sense of the country. Even if they were true, 
what does it matter? What does the country care about the way in 
which Cyprus was to be acquired so long as we have got it? And what, 
again, do they care for all this chatter about the liberty won by our fore- 
fathers? Who were our forefathers that we should pay any attention to 
their obsolete ideas? I believe that the nation has such faith in our great 
and noble Prime Minister that if he thought it necessary to quarter a 
regiment of Indian troops in every town in England, his project would 
neet with the cheerful co-operation of the people. 

The Duchess of Highshire’s ball, the other night, was a very brilliant 
affair, Everybody worth knowing in society was present, and, indeed, I 
found it rather uncomfortable, for at this critical stage in foreign polities 
people will insist on trying to get me to reveal important State secrets, of 
Which, as they guess pretty accurately, I happen to be in possession. It 
was with great relief that I found myself at twoin the morning smoking 
4 quiet cigar in the conservatory with Staffy—as we call Northcote—and 
Harty—which is a nickname I have applied to the leader of the Opposition. 
I took the opportunity of remonstrating with Harty in strong terms, con- 
cerning the course he is adopting towards the Government. As I showed 
him, the resolution which he is to move on Monday can do no good what- 
ever, as the Ministry are sure to get a majorify. He said, however, that 
he did not care, and, really, he is so obstinate and pig headed that I begin 
to lose all patience with and shall certainly have to cut him. What was 
host singular was an accusation he brought against me of having said in 
one of my letters that he was going to resign, and also of having spread 
reports about dissensions in the Opposition in my last letter. This, as 
your readers will know, is utterly untrue. I never breathed a word about 
disensions. I heard that such existed, it is true, but certainly 
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should not have mentioned the matter, as I am always particularly 
scrupulous to avoid scandal, and not to give anything which is not vouched 
for by the very supremest authority. 

I hear a story of queer doings at the card table of one of our principa) 
clubs. A person of some note in the politidal world is not unlikely to be 
called on to resign his membership of the club in consequence of the 
affair to which I am alluding. As he isa protégé of Mr. Gladstone, no 
one can feel any surprise at his villany. 

The articles on the ‘‘ Political Adventures of Lord Beaconsfield,” which 
have been appearing in the Fortnightly, are by Mr. Edward Freeman, and 
not by me, as has been publicly stated. It is difficult to conceive how 
anyone could have fallen into the error, for the difference of style can 
hardly escape the most ignorant reader. 

I perceive, on reference to my last week's letter, that I did refer to the 
subject of dissensions in the Liberal camp. Of course, it must be obvious 
that what I then wrote must be interpreted in a Pickwickian sense. In 
reading the paragraph which appears above it must be understood that I 
did not mean to deny that I had made this reference, but only to show 
that Harty was in error in interpreting its signification. 


PORTRAIT OF A POLITICAL JUGGLER. 


@ POLITICS, thou splendid juggle!» The words are not our 
words. They are those of the Earl of Beaconsfield, formerly 
Benjamin Disraeli, and now Prime Minister of England. In 

“Vivian Grey” and his other novels, this extraodinary juggler drow 

many vivid portraits of himself, and made his principal characters 

give expression to his opinions on a variety of subjects. ‘What a pity, 

Miss Manvers, the fashion has gone out of selling oneself to the devil,” 

said Vivian Grey. Some cynical persons hint that the custom is not yet 

quite obsolete. ‘A smile for a friend, and a sneer for the world, is the 
way to govern mankind: and such,” according to Mr. Disraeli, “was the 
motto of Vivian Grey.” The Earl of Beaconsfield’s motto has not been 
very different. ‘ I am no cold-blooded philosopher that would despise that 
for which, in my opinion, men, real men, should alone exist. Power! 
Oh! what sleepless nights, what days of hot anxiety! what exertions of 
mind and body! what travel! what hatred! what fierce encounters! 
what dangers of all possible kinds, would I not endure with a joyous apirit 
to gain it!” Mr. Disraeli being, of course, one of the world’s “ real men,” 
it follows, equally as a matter of course, thajgpis chief end is to obtain and 
exercise “ power.” ‘The millionaire,” we are further informed, “ has in 
his possession the séeds of everything, but he must wait till he is 
yelept noble, and then he starts fair in the grand course.” My 
Lord of Beaconsfield has the running all his own way at last. ‘To com- 
pensate for his loss of office, and to secure his votes, the Karl of Carabas 
was promoted in the peerage, and was presented with some magnificent 
office, meaning nothing ; swelling with dignity and void of duties.” How 
well he understood the mysteries of political juggling, even at an early 
age! The “general tenor” of young Vivian's thoughts respecting his 
future was this: ‘‘ The bar: pooh! law and bad jokes till we are forty ; 
and then, with the most brilliant success, the prospect of gout and a 
coronet. Besides, to succeed as an advocate, I must be a great lawyer ; 
and, to be a great lawyer, I must give up my chance of being a great 
man. The services in war time are fit only for desperadoes (and that 
truly am I); but, in peace, are fit only for fools, ‘The Church is more 
rational. Let me see: I should certainly like to act Wolsey; but the 
thousand and one chances against me! And truly I feel my destiny 

should not be on a chance. Were I the son of a millionaire, or a noble, I 

might have all. Curse on my lot! that the want of a few rascal counters, 

and the possession of a little rascal blood, should mar my fortunes!" 

Vivian Grey was a graceful, lively lad, with just enough of dandyism to pre- 

serve him from committing gaucheries, and with a devil of a tongue. 4 

He paced his chamber in an agitated spirit, and panted for the senate. 

He was already a cunning reader of human hearts, and felt 
conscious that his was a tongue which was born to guide human beings,” 

At school, by plotting and scheming, he got teachers and companions into 

all kinds of trouble ; but * there was no difficulty in discovering whose was 

the power behind the throne”—words which were no truer of Vivian Grey 
than they are true of our present Prime Minister. 

Those who wish to know more of what Mr. Disraeli thinks of himself 
have only to read his novels; and, having done that, they may turn with 
advantage to Mr. Hayes’ lecture on ‘Lord Beaconsfield,” in order to gee 
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how well his writings and his actions agree. The O'Connell incident is 
illustrative of the rest. ‘It will be remembered,” says Mr. Ilayes, ‘‘ that 
Mr. Disraeli had used O'Connell's name and influence when he contested 
Wycombe as a@ Radical, but at Taunton he could throw him overboard, 
and call him an incendiary. O'Connell made a great speech in Dublin, 
and, referring to Mr. Disracli’s abuse of him, said: ‘I must confess there 
is one of the late attacks on me which excited in my mind a great deal of 
astonishment. Itis this—the attack lately made at Taunton by Mr. Disraeli. 
In the annals of political turpitude, there is not anything deserving the ap- 
pellation of blackguardism to equal that attack upon me. What is my ac- 
quaintance with this man? Just this, In 1831, or the beginning of 1832, the 
borough of Wycombe became vacant. I then knew him, but not per- 
sonally. I knew him merely as the author of one or two novels. He got 
an introduction to me and wrote me a letter, stating that I was a Radical 
Reformer, and that he was also a Radical, and was going to stand upon 
the Radical interest for the borough of Wycombe, where he said there were 
many persons of that way of thinking who would be influenced by my 
opinion ; he would feel obliged by receiving a letter from me, recommen- 
datory of him as a Radical. His letter to me was so distinct upon the 
subject, that I immediately complied with the request, and composed as 
good an epistle as I could in his behalf. , ° , At 
Taunton the miscreant had the audacity to style me an incendiary ; why, 
I was as great an incendiary in 1831 as I am at present, if I ever were one, 
and if I am, he is doubly so for having employed me. Then he calls me a 
traitor. My answer to that is, he is a liar. He is a liar in action and in 
words. His life is a living lie. He is a disgrace to his species. What 
state of society must that be that could tolerate such a cieature—having 
the audacity to come forward with one set of principles at one time, and 
obtain political assistance by reason of those principles, and at another 
to profess diametrically the reverse? His life, I say again, is a living 
lie. He is the most degraded of his species and kind, and England 
is degraded in tolerating, or having upon the face of her society, a 
miscreant of this abominable, foul, and atrocious nature. My language is 
harsh, and I owe an apology for it, but I will tell you why I owe that 
apology. It is for this reason, that if there be harsher terms in the British 
language, I should use them, because it is the harshest of all terms -that 
would be descriptive of a wretch of his species. He is just the fellow for 
the Conservative Club. I suppose if Sir Robert Peel had been out of the 
way when he was called upon to take office, this fellow would have under- 
taken to supply his place. He has falsehood enough, depravity enough, 
and selfishness enough to — the fitting leader of the Conservatives. 
He is Conservatism personified. His name shows he is by descent a Jew. 
His father became a convert. He is the better for that in this world, and 
I hope, of course, he will be the better for it in the next. ‘ : ‘ 
It will not be supposed that when I speak of Disraeli as the descendant of 
a Jew, that I mean to tarnish him on that account. They were once the 
chosen people of God. There were miscreants among them, however, and 
it must have certainly been from one of these that Disraeli was descended. 
He possesses just the qualities of the impenitent thief who died upon the 
Cross, whose name I verily believe must have been Disraeli. For aught I 
know, the present Disraeli is descended from him, and with the impression 
that he is, I now forgive the heir-at-law of the blasphemous thief who 
died upon the Cross.’ After this dressing down, Mr. Disraeli’s fury became 
so great that he seemed bereft of sense, and he challenged O’Connell’s eldest 
son to fight him a duel. Daniel O'Connell, Mr, Disraeli was aware, would 
not fight, so he demanded satisfaction at the hands of his son. O’Connell’s 
son, however, declined to have anything to do with him, whereupon Mr. 
Disraeli wrote young O'Connell a letter which concluded thus :—‘I shall 
take every opportunity of holding your father’s name up to public con- 
tempt, and I fervently pray that you or some one of his blood may attempt 
to avenge the unextinguishable hatred with which I shall pursue his 
existence.’ In a letter addressed to Daniel O'Connell, Mr. Disraeli thus 
concludes :—‘I will seize the first opportunity of inflicting upon you a 
castigation which will make you at the same time remember the insults 
you have lavished upon Benjamin Disraeli.’ "’ 

O'Connell's language, uo doubt, was far too strong ; but what followed 
showed how terribly vindictive Disraeli can be. He was not man enough 
even to admit that he had done the great orator an injury. Englishmen 
will get their eyes opened to this juggler'’s true character some day. “To 
govern man even the god appeared to feel as a man, and, sometimes as a 
beast, was apparently influenced by their vilest passions. Mankind, then, 
is wy great game. At this moment how many a powerful noble wants 
only wit to be a Minister; and what wants Vivian Grey to attain the 
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same end? That noble’s influence. When two persons can go material] 
assist each other, why are they not brought together? Shall J, “wisn 
by birth baulks my faney, shall I pass my life a moping misanthrope in an 
old chateau? Supposing I am in contact with this magnifico, am | pre. 
pared? Now, let me probe my very soul. Does my cheek blanch? | 
have the mind for the conception ; and I can perform right skilfally upon 
the most splendid of musical instruments, the human voice, to make those 
conceptions beloved by others. There wants but one thing moro. 
courage, pure, perfect courage; and does Vivian Grey know fear? Hy 
laughed an answer of bitterest derision.” Nobody knows the Earl of 
Beaconsfield half so well as Mr. Disraeli knows him ; and it is particularly 
interesting to see His Lordship sitting to Dizzy the author for his 
portrait in this way ! 


. WISE WORDS. 


44 HAT our Conservative Government are not going to get all their own 
} way, unchallenged, over this shameful alliance with Turkey, is shown 

by the Marquis of Hartington’s notice of resolution in the House of 
Commons, the action of the Manchester Liberal Association, and much 
that is taking place throughout the country generally. The proceedings 
at the Manchester meeting on Tuesday night were particularly suggestive, 
Sir Thomas Bazley wrote: ‘‘ Ministers are now saying that their policy 
will revive trade, but the fact is hidden that their policy has been the 
disturbing cause in commerce and in the depression of business which 
has prevailed, Our taxation will be increased in honour of Conservatism! 
Let the commercial community recollect that the recent disasters in 
trade have chiefly arisen from the late war, and that if our Liberal 
Government had remained in office there would have been no war, whilst 
the preservation of peace would have retained for us plenty and prosperity.” 
Mr. Jacob Bright was equally pronounced. ‘ These transactions,” he 
wrote, ‘‘ do not seem to me to be consistent with a treaty which I see by 
the text claims to be made ‘in the name of the Omnipotent God.’ A 
word about the Anglo-Turkish Convention. In my judgment the people 
will be justified in treating this instrument as a piece of waste paper. That 
will be its ultimate fate if the nation is wise. England can never be morally 
bound to observe a convention which, without her consent or knowledge, 
makes astupendous change in the national policy. The blood and treasure of 
our children must not thus be pledged by a set of men who, it seems to me, 
would sacrifice both Crown and people to gratify a momentary ambition.” 
Mr. Thomas Ashton summed up the situation in this forcible fashion: 
“The sins of this people will find them out. This Turkish guarantee is 
the most crying sin politically Ihave ever seen. Still, with wry faces, 
his supporters will endorse the Beaconsfield policy. However, it and the 
taxes will bring people to their senses, and decent, honest folk will ere 
long have some chance of ruling the country again.” Mr. Robert 
Leake manfully declared that “he was ashamed of his country, 
and its position in the public annals of Europe.” Dr. Pank- 
hurst, while arguing that the Ministers deserve to be arraigned 
on the charge of high treason, said it was interesting “ to watch how 
basely the interest of oppressed and subject races had been sacrificed to 
the brutal passion of powerful countries and confederated tyrants. Should 
we, as Englishmen, ever read either the prose or poetry of liberty without 
a sense of shame that our country, in the time of its might and power, 
should think fit to leave Greece bleeding and prostrate under the cruel 
tyranny of Turkey, who would have yielded everything to us if we had 
had the honesty and the heart to ask it? Shame for us in this way to 
revoke the old traditions of freedom, and to bring a blush upon the face 
of every man and woman in England for the deeds done in their name by 
the Government which still misrepresent and mislead the country.” 
Wise words like these should be read in every home throughout the 
country, and they cannot fail, we are sure, to open the eyes of the people 
to the perils which surround and threaten us so long as this scratch and 
scandalous Government remain in office. 





Rarepayers will be pleased to learn that the Earl of Beaconstield during 
his stay at Berlin contrived to run up a nice little bill for them to pay. 
The Cologne Gazette says that the four weeks during which the Kaiserhof 
at Berlin sheltered English delegates to the Congress will have to be noted 
in its books with golden letters. The 50 gentlemen, including 16 attach 8 
and the clerks of Lord Beaconsfield, occupied 68 rooms. The total bill 
amounted to about £2,000. Lord Beaconsfield, who had a whole suite of 
rooms, had to pay about £1,200. Besides ordering a suitable gratuity for 
the servants to be put in his bill, he gave them, when leaving, a pour-boir¢ 


| of £50. How easy it is to spend other people’s money ! 





WORMALD’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL AFFECTIONS OF THE SKIN, IS TRULY EFFICACIOUS. 


Pots, 1844, and 2s. 9d. 


nan ef ff fF fea CU eelUrlUlCU CU UCU! ee eee lO Oe 


| — J a a = 


a Be] 





’ OWn 
hown 
se of 
much 
dings 
ative, 
policy 
m the 
which 
atism | 
ers in 
uiberal 
whilst 
erity.” 
8,” he 
see by 
d’ A 
people 
. That 
norally 
wledge, 
sure of 
| to me, 
ition.” 
aghion : 
antee is 
r faces, 
and the 
will ere 
Robert 
ountry, 
Pank- 
raigned 
ich how 
ificed to 
Should 
without 
| power, 
he cruel 
we had 
s way to 
the face 
name by 
ountry.” 
hout the 
16 people 
atch and 


ld during 
1 to pay- 
Saiserhof 
, benoted 
s attach(s 
total bill 
e suite of 
atuity for 
your-boire 


|ACIOUS. 





THE CITY 


JULY 26, 1878. 





JACKDAW. 295 





THE PICTURE. 


[BY FIGARO JUNTOR. | 


RHE day came at last when old Marzocchi absolutely refused to take 
\D any more commissions. Everybody urged that now, at the very 
at zenith of his fame, he ought at least to undertake one more great 
work, and there were many who would have given what price he asked— 
even the most fabulous—to induce him to do so. But it was all in vain. 
The old man said his work was finished, and that the last painting he 
should do in this world would be a portrait of himself, which gave rise to the 
jlnatured surmise that he was actuated by mere vanity. But I, who worked 
with him, knew better. The old man understood that I loved his daughter 
Leonora, and that she loved me in return, but he said that, being only 
human, I might fail in various ways, and, therefore, he would not trust 
her to my charge solely. So he was painting this portrait of himself in 
order that it might watch over her when he was gone, and protect her if 
she should be left defenceless. For the old man had always beena 
dreamer of strange dreams, and used to talk in a wildly eloquent way of 
the possibility of transferring the principle of life from one body to 
another by mere force of will, ‘and he asserted that his own life would 
still exist in the picture when his body was dead, whereat I was filled with 
mysterious awe, not believing, yet unable to disbelieve. But, whatever 
the reason, it was certain that day by day, as the picture got nearer com- 
pletion, the old man grew weaker and weaker, until I began to doubt 
whether he would live to finish his work. And, when the portrait was 
almost done, I began to recognise that there was something unutterably 
strange about it, for at times it seemed to me that the mouth and the 
nostrils quivered with passion, just as did those of the old man, and, above 
all, the eyes flashed through me, and seemed to fathom the darkest re- 
cesses of my soul with their penetrating and unavoidable gaze. Therefore 
a deadly fear took possession of me, and I dared not look at the picture 
for fear of meeting its eyes. 

One day the old man said the portrait was nearly done, and asked me 
to fetch his daughter so that she might see the legacy he would leave her. 
When we returned he was leaning against the tapestered wall, with a 
smile of triumph on his face. The picture was finished and the painter 
was dead. 

When her passionate grief had somewhat subsided, Leonora took the 
portrait down into the room where the old men had directed it should be 
hung. And every morning and evening would she kneel before the 
portrait, while the eyes beamed down upon her with ineffable tenderness, 
though when they saw me they became stern with the sternness of the 
grave, 

The old palace in which we lived was one of the gloomiest in all Venice, 
and the daylight could hardly be said to penctrate into the sombre rooms. 
The ghosts paced up and down the great corridors in the dead of night, 
wailing and moaning for the memory of old crimes, and over the whole 
place brooded an oppressive mystery, a vague terror, the shadows of an un- 
speakable woe. From the Grand Canal, on which the facade looked, 
access was gained to the interior through two doorways, one of which was 
never used—though it was always open, and indeed had no duur—because 
there was a tradition that whoever went in by that entrance never came 
out alive, and that no one who ever went out through it ever came back, 
and this was why it was called the Gate of Eternity. 

Every evening, Leonora and I used to sit in the window of the room in 
which the old man’s picture was hung; our hands never touching nor our 
lips meeting, despite our love. And while seated there I could talk to 
her of the dim shadow land, of the tremendous mystery of death, and of 
the glories beyond the grave, until she was on the point of consenting to 
become my bride. But, accursed mischance, as often as she was on the 
verge of consent would she look involuntarily towards the picture, and 
immediately all my power vanished. 

Therefore it will not be thought strange that I should hate the old man 
with a mortal hatred. And yet, as Marzocchi had expressly commanded 
that the picture should hang where it did, I could not induce Leonora to 
remove it to another place. Often and often have I crept down at mid- 
hight intending to cut out the old man’s eyes, but at the first glance the 
dagger dropped from my nerveless grasp, and I rushed from the room. 

At last I thought of an expedient. I proposed to Leonora that, in order 
to preserve the picture from dust, it should be covered up in the evening, 
ind she, consenting, ordered one of the servants to veil it with a curtain. 


And that same night I went down at dusk and saw that it was done, and | 








I laughed to myself with infernal glee as I thought of how the old man 
would gnash his teeth in impotent rage behind the curtain. 

Long, long in low tones did I speak to Leonora that night while tho 
shadows deepened and the stars waned, and often did she look towards 
the picture though it no longer had any power. And again I laughed 
inwardly at thinking how cleverly I had silenced the old man, and I whis- 
pered on in words of mystery and awe until Leonora at last consented to 
become my bride. 

And when she had given her consent I took wine from Jthe sideboard, 
and mixed with it that elixir of eternal life which my mother had given me, 
and when I had poured out two goblets I gave one to Leonora and took 
the other myself, bidding her drink when I did. But before we did so 
both almost unconsciously turned towards the picture—she with an im- 
ploring look for forgiveness, I with one of immense triumph. 

Just at this moment a violent gust of wind blew through the open window 
of the chamber. The veil was torn as if by magic from the picture, and 
the eyes, beaming with unearthly lustre, met ours. 

The goblet dropped from Leonora’s hand, and was dashed to pieces, 
while with scarcely more than a bound I reached the threshold of the room 
and rushed ont of the palace through the Gate of Eternity. 


THE PARROT, 


[BY A LOVER OF NATURE. ] 


T was a parrot in a shop, 

I heard his ery, it made me stop— 

An action you may deem absurd, 

I straightway went and bought the bird. 


I thought there was, I knew not why, 
A fascination in his cry ; 

And yet, when all was said and done, 
The silly bird had got but one. 


His ery was quite devoid of wit, 

I do not’*know who taught him it ; 
It was a sorry education, 

His words were void of application. 


His teacher, doubtless, had a whim— 
In time I grew quite fond of himn— 
T mean the parrot—though I never 
Could fancy his remarks were clever, 


For every now and then he'd ery, 
With hoarse and clumsy mimicry — 
Unless I tell, you’d never guess— 
‘‘Hurrah! hurrah! a great success !” 





It is a tedious sort of note, 

And this a tiresome anecdote, 

But for the moral which it brings— 
There’s wisdom in all sorts of things. 


T sat one day and scanned the page, 
The parrot near me, in a cage ; 

I read about the Eastern mess, 

The parrot cried ‘‘ A great success !”’ 


I read of how to far Berlin 

Our Dizzy went renown to win. 

It sounded queer, I must confess, 
That parrot cry, “‘ A great success !”’ 


I read of how the Czar was braved, 
And meek and gentle Turkey saved 
At last, by Beaconsfield’s address— 
The parrot croaked ‘A great success ! ”’ 


I read of projects dim and vast, 

A stain on England’s glory cast, 

By league now made with heathenness, 
The parrot shouts “A great success !”’ 


I read the deeds that he has done— 

I cannot cite them one by one, 
Because I find my space grow less— 
Still, hark the cry, “A great success !’ 


That parrot, surely as I live, 

Would make a good Conservative— 
A bird that never can repress 

The blatant cry, ‘‘A great success! ”’ 


Some day our Dizzy, by a fluke, 

Will, so they say, be made a Duke, 
While parrot Tories round him press 
And roar “ Hurrah! a great success!” 





WORMALD’S PILLS are the BEST for all COMPLAINTS of the STOMACH, LIVER, and 
Boxes, 184d. and 2s, 9d, 
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THE NEW KNIGHT OF THE GARTER. 


&X | HAT different views are taken by some of the leading papers on 
the new honour which has been heaped on the Earl of Beacons- 
field! The Times says that His Lordship’s “triumph ” at Berlin 

has been crowned by perhaps the most conspicuous honour which it 

remained for Her Majesty to bestow upon him, “ It is an extraordinary 
honour,” adds the 7'imes ; ‘‘ but by the general voice of his countrymen 
it will be acknowledged to have been not undeserved.”” The Manchester 

Examiner only laughs at the whole thing. “ The Earl of Beaconsfield,” 

it says, ‘‘ will only have to show himself in his new costume to convince 

everybody who may have the honour of the sight that he has found 
his right place, and is appropriately bedizened at last. Clap the garter 
of blue velvet, with its mottoes in golden letters, around his left leg. 

Array him next in a mantle of blue velvet lined ,with taffeta, with a 

star embroidered on the left breast, and a hood of red velvet hanging 

down behind. Throw over his bending shoulders a surcoat of crimson 
velvet with its taffeta lining of white. Next clap upon his head a hat of 
black velvet, surmounted with a plume of ostrich feathers, and its black 
heron’s tuft, ‘all fastened to the hat by a band of diamonds.’ Finally, 
put round his neck a collar of gold, consisting of twenty-six pieces, each 
in the form of a garter, ‘enamelled, azure, and appended thereto ;’ hang 
in front of him the effigy of St. George and the Dragon, and let the eight- 
pointed star of silver flame from his breast, and who will fail to recognise 
that the Premier is himself at last? Since Joseph rode forth from the 
presence of Pharaoh, or Mordecai from the palace of Ahasuerus, while 
trumpets sounded and Court varlets shouted ‘ bow the knee,’ nothing so 
simply appropriate, so artistically characteristic, has been seen by an 
admiring world. We have only now to hope that the noble Earl will walk 
out thus apparelled in the Strand, or pay a visit to us in Manchester. 
Let this wish be gratified and our satisfaction will be complete.” 





: CAWS OF THE WEEK, 
Gyene is an anecdote which proves that, notwithstanding the badness 
. of trade, money must be very plentiful at Tyldesley. Last Sunday, 
two inhabitants of that peaceful village were coming to Manchester 
on the Eccles tram. One, by his name, should be a descendant of a king 
of Scotland whose life, tradition asserts, escaped through a little hole 
which was cut in his stomach in the middle of the night. The other was 
a rising politician whose views on questions of the day are rarely, if ever, 
Wrong. A third personage in the scene was an agile youth who was com- 
bining profit with pleasure in the occupation of turning wheels as he kept 
up with the tram car. With a generosity worthy of a royal name the 
native of Northern climes chucked the boy a penny. The boy entered 
into poasession and kept on, Not to be outdone, the politician, carelessly 
putting his hand in his pocket, with that thorough disregard of mere sordid 
considerations which is his distinguishing characteristic, threw the 
boy—a penny? No; half-a-crown!! The boy stopped, grinned, put his 
fingers to his nose, and absquatulated, followed by a policeman, who 
didn't catch him. The politician was taxed with extravagance, and 
thereupon, with that modesty which is so pleasing a trait in his character, 
asserted that he only meant to throw a penny, thus abandoning the credit 
of generosity in order to save his reputation for good sense, though subse- 
quent reflection has no doubt shown him that, if you have to be chaffed in 
any case, it is better to be so for magnanimity than for circumspection. 
The politician may, however, console himself by the thought that he will 
have the eternal gratitude of the boy, who has haunted the road all the 
week in the hope of again meeting his benefactor. 


Mn. Corrivonam does not often talk nonsense, but, even if he did, that 
does not justify Mr. Henry Wyndham West, Queen’s Counsel, sitting in 
all the pompous dignity of a Commissioner for the trial of Civil Causes at 
the Assizes, in raising a laugh from a stupid jury at the learned barrister’s 
expense, by telling him with that peculiar offensiveness which is charac- 
teristic of Mr. West, that a point—an important point-—he has raised is 
‘nonsense that anybody could talk,” especially when the “ nonsense” 
involves a material correction in the learned Commissioner’s summing up. 
No man is necessarily obliged to drop the gentleman because he becomes 
for a moment a judge. 

Ir would be with extreme regret that we should see so estimable a man, 
and so useful a public servant, as Mr. Councillor W. H. Bailey in such a 
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mess as that into which he is likely to get, over that little saying of his at 
Tyldesley some weeks ago, concerning the Duke of Beanufort’s alleged 
refusal to meet his racing engagements. It really is a very serious 
matter to cast such imputations on any turf man, much less a Duke, An 
ordinary man who was thus aspersed might resort to a civil action at law 
which would be expensive, but not so disagreeable as imprisonment, But 
a Duke is more than likely to proceed by way of criminal information for 
libel, a course which is obviously very aggravating. We cannot, of course, 
prejudge a case which may soon be sub judice, but we may be allowed to 
express our lacerated feelings, when the picture of Mr. Bailey confined 
in the gloomy walls of a dungeon is conjured up before our mind's eye— 
an eye, let us remark, which has a very piercing vision, but also an unfor. 
tunate habit of winking, in a heartless way, at people who are in a 
scrape. Mr. Bailey, we understand, has gone to Beaumaris, not for the 
purpose of keeping out of the way till the affair has blown over, as hag 
been incorrectly said, but merely to recruit exhausted nature. We 
sincerely trust that no good-natured friend will write or telegraph to him 
the fact that a legal gentleman of considerable eminence has been making 
inquiries at Tyldesley this week. Let Mr. Bailey derive all the strength 
he can get from the sea breezes of Beaumaris. He will want it all to 
enable him to bear the trials which seem to threaten him when he returns, 





Wirn mingled regret and pleasure we note that a subscription is being 
got up for Mr. John Parry, the veteran entertainer. Benefit performances 
and testimonials to old-standing favourites are, unfortunately, so common 
that, perchance, the public may be inclined to lukewarmness. The case 
of Mr. Parry is, however, very exceptional. Having entrusted his earnings 
to his legal adviser and trustee for investment, in order to provide a 
fitting support for him in his old age, he finds, when it is too late, that hig 
confidence has been abused, and that he is almost penniless. Mr. Parry 
has, no doubt, delighted many of our readers in his time, and it is to be 
hoped they will respond to the appeal made on his behalf, 





Wurtz the Salford Constitutional Association have been congratulating 
the Government on their foreign policy, the members of that distinguished 
body, we apprehend, must have grave misgivings as to their home policy. 
A London correspondent writes as follows respecting one of their measures: 
“* This Cattle Plague Bill is giving the Government an immense amount 
of trouble. It is lowering their prestige of the House, is aggravating 
their own friends, and is not conciliating the Opposition. The objections 
to the bill are pushed with a force and a persistency which it would be 
well if the Opposition always showed. Against the debating force brought 
to bear upon him, Sir H. Selwin-Ibbetson is utterly powerless, and Sir 
Stafford Northcote apparently declines to associate himself in any special 
way with the bill. He is very little in the House whilst the debate is 
proceeding, and still more rarely interposes. Thus everything is left to 
the Secretary of the Treasury, who, though a well-meaning man, is wholly 
unfitted to take charge of an important bill in the House of Commons. 
He is not much better than Sir Charles Adderley, though his manner has 
not that slowness and density which earned for the late President of the 
Board of Trade the general character of being stupid. Sir H. Selwin- 
Ibbetson is studiously conciliatory, but he is rather too fond of hearing his 
own voice. He insists upon making little speeches at every opportunity, 
the House showing its impatience by constant interruptions.” 





Tuts is really a remarkable age. According to Mr. Edison, the inventor 
of the Phonograph, this instrument is going to work wonders such as the 
world has seldom witnessed. We are to have, amongst other things, 
“ books of 40,000 words, upon a single metal plate ten inches square ;” 
songs, ‘reproduced with marvellous accuracy and power;” ‘a doll, 
which may speak, sing, laugh, or cry, may be safely promised our children 
for the Christmas holidays ensuing ;” and “ it will henceforth be possible 
to preserve for future generations the voices as well as the words of our 
Washingtons, our Lincolns, our Gladstones, &c., and to have them give us 
‘ their greatest effort’ in every town and hamlet in the country, upon our 
holidays.” 


a ———————— 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 








Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
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Meat Safes, Flower Stands & Trainers, Window Guards, xis “Nieworts, “ihe 


Street, Gaythorn, Manchester. 
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. 235 and 237, STRETFORD ROAD, 
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Royal Route via Crinan and Caledonian Canals, by the new Royal 
Mail Steamer 


“COLUMBA” or the “IONA,” 


W0PcOOD & O'S N. AND 8. HAIR CREAM, 


RECOMMENDED BY EMINENT PHYSICIANS 


‘ For its “surprising and unfailing success,” may be had of all Chemists and 
ting Perfumers, at 1s. 6d., 28., 28. 6d., 38. 6d., 5s., and 6s. 6d. 
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THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESs| 


Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award? 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held 


RETVAII, 


at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877; 


The Prize Medal at the Leamington Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th; 1877. 


LROM ¢ ‘ABINET-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS., 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, SANGERGTER 





ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 
Shaper TON’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 


acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
and Lungs.—W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, B.0.; and 109, 
Chester Road, Manchester. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s, 9d. each. 
Caution.—* W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 
ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 











ATHER'S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM, 
extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 
out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents 
baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 
Sold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 
WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 
Road, Manchester. 





\ {| ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Colic, 
Silk, &c. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation, Séld in 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s. each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere, 
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\ | ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 
MS for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes, 
wS\ 12 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 

f WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.0,; 

~~ — Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man. 
che 





'£G ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as supplied to the Amy 

and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 

Sold by all Chemists, at — , 2a., 4d., 64, 
‘jm and 8d. each. 
Caution: Every plaster has the Proprie- 
—— tor’s Signature, Trade Mark, and Address on 
the back, in blue ink. 














ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 

ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 

unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 
others; is a combination of the flat and upright 
feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 
construction ; can be placed in any position with- 
out danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 


REGISTERED. 








Bold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s. 6d. each. 


ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN 
AND BUNION PLASTERS. Sold by all 


Chemists. Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 





Plasters, 1s. per dozen. 





JINGO AND. 


TH’ GREAT FEIGHT BETWEEN 


ALICK 0’ NICK’S, 


alias 


a we 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 anv 58, O_puam Srreer, 


Twentieth Thousand. illustrated Wrapper. Price Twopence. 


THE BEAR; 


ISAAC’S, alias “OWD DIZZY,” AND 


“TH’ YOUNG BEAR,” 


BY AB-O’TH’-YATE. 


Mancuester ; 4, Carnentne Street, Stranp, Lonpox. 
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BEN BRIERLEY’S TOURNAL, 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, 
At 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, 
Can be obtained through all Newsvendors, Booksellers, and Railway Stalls, price One Penny; or can be supplied direct from the Office, post free, at 68. 


per annum, payable i in advance. 


8d. 


58, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER 





a —_— 











cm, | | 



























a a ae 








- 2: 





‘remy 


yprie- 
65 OD 


ORN 
by all 


= 
“=a 6S 


ND 


it 6s. 8d. 











| HOLY 36, 1878 THE Ory cACKDAW, a4 


gay 





‘BROOK’S DANDELION | COFFEE 


(YON TAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly’ recommended by the most eminent of the medical 
faculty as an » palatable , and medicinal beverage. See report of Dr. Hassall, M. D,. author of “ Food and its Adulterations * &0.; also, Otto Helmer, F.C. 
analyst. most pectable Grocers and Chemists, in 6<., 1s., and 1s. 9d. Tins, Wholesale in Manchester from W. Mather; and ‘iis Manufectuthes; and Cc eaball’ 
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W. WALTER, 
PRACTICAL CARRIAGE DESIGNER & BUILDER, 


SHAKSPERE CARRIAGE WORKS, SHAKSPERE STREET, 
ARDWICK, MANCHESTER. 


BROUGHAMS, COACHES, SOCIABLE LANDAU > AND PATENT SAFETYS BUILT ON THE LATEST AND MOST APPROVED PRINCIPLES, WITH 
ST SEASONED MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP. 


ESTIMATES GIVEN FOR Pr KINDS OF NEW WORK OR REPAIRS, AND DRAWINGS SENT TO ANY PART. 
Awarded Prize Medals for Improvements and Designs in Carriages. 





BRUNSWi1iCK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


THOMAS JOHN WINSON, : 
DEALER IN NEW & SECOND-HAND PARLOUR, KITCHEN, & BEDROOM FURNITURE. 


Houses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwise. Large or Small Lots of Furniture Bought. 


126 and 128, BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD. 





CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Offlice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, «eo. 
The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 





WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 





A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


WILLIAM Brown, ‘AGE ENT. 


— — — ge 





MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


HSTABLISHEHD 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


| FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 





ome Connection with any other firm.—AGENTS WANTED. 


SELES 








<—~e —-—_—_ — —— 























Packed and sent on receipt of 
Lenden, 


Send stamp for testimonials. 


for 21s 


most eminent professors. 
Qacen Victorian Street, 


Order 


fied by the 
Post-office 
MM. BARR, SO, 


certi 


warranted, 


BARR’S “GUINEA” BANJO, FLUTE, VIOLIN, CORNET, & GUITAR, 


THE GENTLEMAN'S TROUSERS, **° (Et neal em nearer atta ee 











8 THE CITY JACKDAW. JULY 26, 1678 


NO aden THE AMERICAN BRACE. NO MORE ROUND-SHOULDERE? 


) LADIES. OR GIRLS, 
This Brace, in its peculiar construction, has ; This Brace, in its peculiar construction, has Wye 
all the advantages of all the advantages of , 
A SHOULDER AND TROUSERS BRACE A SHOULDER BRACE AND SKIRT 
COMBINED. SUPPORTER COMBINED. 

Tt expands the chest, and gives free respi- It expands the chest, and gives free respi- 
ration to the lungs. ration to the Jungs. 

.. ill peep your ay oy steaiebt. Will keep the Secitwe stra‘ ght. 

,0e8 Dot disarrange the sb 080M. Relieves back, hips, and abdominal organs. 

Cannot slip off the shoulders. gag! toy ost : poy 
¢ There te less Fein on = buttons of the oy see ones ine entire weight of the skirts 
rousers than with o on Braces. _ 

Kach tection of the froncers can be adjusted | , Entirely relieves the dragging down, 











independently. feeling, and imparts new life to the wearer. 
By means of the Adjustable Back Strap, a Is invaluable for growing children at studies 
gentle or powerful Brage ean be obtained. preventing all tendency to rownd shoulders, 
Attaches to the tromsers at the same points | strengtheniog the voice and lungs, and im- 
that the ordinary brace doer. proving the fieure. 
In rainy weather the trousers can be raised Is worn without any inconvenience what- 
from tae heel without affecting the front. ever, and is a positive comfort to the wearer. 


When ordering, please send Measurement of Chest. 





. POST FREE, IN QUALITIES, 2s. 6d, 4s. 6s., and 83. 
P.O, ORDERS PAYABLE AT GRACECHURCH STREET. 


JD. HANBURY. 


Head Depot :—79, GRACECHURCH STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Central Agency :—43, New Bridge Street, Ludgate Circus, E.C. 
* West End Agency:-8, OXFORD STREET, W.. 


* A LADY ASSISTANT ALWAYS IN ATTENDANCE. 


Ladies’ Agency for North London:—MISS E. M. TAYLOR, 


. LEWIS & CO. (sakes) 


Orders by Post Promptly Attended to. 
Paper Hangings | | , a a Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 
OVER EVERY OTHER. 
5am if 

























| ‘A . a) ° 
lone & Manufacturers, eae 8 

ATS 
whieh ene REALLY VENtI 
LATED. 


Prices—10/6, 126, & 15)- 


The Best and Cheapest 
Hats in the City. 


Wholesale and Retail, 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from 


mie tae! UO EO: 


| COLOURS, 
| VARNISHES, 
| PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, 








/ pe Market, Manufactory: 
MANCHESTER. 
| PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. = We again boy to draw attention to this 11, Oldham Street. 
Wine, which we had the pleasure to bring BA YNES, successor to HUSBAND, 
before the notice of the public for the first = = 3 saTe 
| 60, SWAN STREBT, time last year. It is a Pure, Natural, Light pe O, 9 guineas, brilliant tone, carved 
Thre ts loora from Tochdale Road, a Wine of Madeira character, without any legs, metallic plate; the dwner leaving Manchester. 


= oneness, =e aye = Reg the Sicilian Apply 61, Alexandra Road. 
states of the Duc D’Aumale. eT He 
IANO TUNED, THREE SHILLINGS 
Comparatively worn-out Piangs made equal t 


opposite Smithfield Market, 


MANCHESTER. We have pleasye in being able to announce 
| 
| 

















Paper Hangings from 2}d. per 12 yards. - that we can now réduce the price to new, and those unakilfully atranged superior to new, 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. ’ by re-covering hammers, keys scraped and made firm, 

| ittnintmapemsmeisl 24s. per dozen. the touch re-made and re-clothed at the reduced charge 
| THE HOUSEHOLD TREASURE. | ewe amg new silking, 6s.—61, Alexandra Road, 
BUTLEDS | PIANO, 16 guineas, Gost 45: a bargain: 
nearly new: 7 octaves: handsome walnut Cottage: 
ROSEMARY HAIR CLEANER! JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, incuiiptioiiordsi alms od, So 
| Introduced 1260, ~ - -- —_—_- 
| sabinenanie olnananebes | WINE MERCHANTS, OW TO BECOME EITHER NAT: 
| “ T cannot sufficiently aneted yeur Hair Cleaner.” | simple BML OS serericealey Be 
fis Sash nice slecpaiey ca'well ag soslag Steas 26, MARKET STREET, —__|fogetirerwith the secret of looking 1 person steadily ad 
| “It has only one fault—it ought to be a SA0LLING a Packer.” y in the face during conversation. 1s. 1d., post 
kK It is very usetal in cleansing my al: aud making it curl.” MANCHESTER. , from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield, 

oo 6 your Neaner very much.” 
i” : think it nay be styied the ’Hovsewox TREASURE,” Price Sixpence; By Post, SEVBNPENCE. 

“It has eansin A refreshing nee.” 
ad | nover'used 8 Mouse Seaersver Wasi’ Liverpool : 9 Lord Street. AB-O’TH’-YATE ON TH E 
Sold in packets, Sixpence each, making a pint of first- | ‘ 


rate Hatn Waasu, by all respectable Chemists; or of Mr, 
Burier, Wycombe, Bucks, for six stamps. 


Birmingham: 28, High Street. DERBY DAY. 
 Ab-o'th’-Yate’s new trifle is entertaining, and, st 
the same time embodies a good deal of shrewd 
“The Economy of Nature provides a remedy common-sense. It has the merit of being 4 f1 
for every complaint. icture of the doings of the Derby Day, and, 73 


. the f festival 
| V/ICKERS’ ANTILACTIC is tho only “much of it gies and iltwsion."—City Na 


much of its glitter and illusion.” —City News. 

certain cure known for Raxvmatism, Sciatica, Abel Heywoop & Son, 56 and 58, O} 
Lumnaco, and Govr. It has never been known to fail ‘ ee = 
in curing the worst eases, many of which had been | a as Printed for the Proprietors by Jom Ha 
| given up as hopeless. ' Balloon Street, and Published at 51, 














Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 1)d., 2s. 9d., Manchester. —July 26th, 1878. a fi 
and 4s. 6d, WHOLESALE Aognts: John Heywood, W. H: Smet 
Depit:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames | and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Loxpox: Abel Heyw 

Street, London. | and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 











at JOHN HOLROYD’S, 159 and 161, Great Jackson Sraxet, HoLwe- 


Great Reduction In Sewing Machines 1 tee reading Machines kept in Stock, and may be had for Cass ot 


Easy Texas from 2/6 per week. Instruction Free. 







































Price 
by an 


10 






